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terranean chambers of the time of Romulus, and a marvellous morning I spent with him listening to an absorbing scientific lecture delivered for my sole benefit. " I have got to do all this again to-morrow morning," he said at last, "for a party of experts from one of the German Universities is coming, but it would have been a shame to take you round as the tail of a scientific comet! " and he laughed at his joke. " Come, now, and take a cup of coffee with me."
It was lunch time before I left this charming, moody, romantic old scientist to his work and his meditations amongst the stones of old Rome and the flowers of his garden. When I rose to go he stroked the sleeve of my dress. " That's pretty/' he said. " Now go! " and before I was aware of his intention he kissed rne lightly on the cheek, the sort of kiss an old mediaeval saint might imprint upon the statue of the Madonna.
Before leaving Rome we were received in private Audience by Pope Leo XIII. Being on the staff of the British Ambassador accredited to the King, it was against etiquette for us to apply for an Audience at the Vatican until the transfer of Walter to a new post reduced us for the time being to the status of ordinary tourists. When, therefore, he was promoted First Secretary to the Legation at Peking, and the time came "for us to leave Rome, we asked for and obtained an audience of his Holiness.
I had seen him the day before in one of those splendid ceremonies in St. Peter's when he was carried in state in the Sedia, with the two immense flabelli (peacock-feather fans) waved above his head, through a cheering crowd of thousands of pilgrims of all nations. It76                    ' INDISCRETIONS'
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